
We are now Ready for

|MAS SHOPPERS
With a large Line of Holiday Novelties andGoods of various kinds that are pretty, usefuland Inexpensive.

iy Ea.rly and Get a Good Selection
IToy Stea.iT* Engines, Gents' Traveling Cases,i La Jewel Cases, Children's Fur Sets, FancyI Calendars. Dressed and Undressed Dolls. Gents'ICollar and Cuff Boxes. Gents* Smoking Sets, Al-Ibvms with Musical Attachment, Air Rifles forIthe boys; Child's**^ Ranges. Music R.olls. Shav-ling Sets. F^ncy ^'kands. Steam Automobiles.1 Fancy Chlnawf0* Aa Fur Sc«vrfes. La Fur[ Muffs. Military Sets. Gents' Burnt WoolHat Brushes Each in Box. Frmed Pictures andMats. Manacure Sets. Fancy Thermometers,La Umbrellas.
/e Have Mentioned only a Few of theMany things We H&ve to Show You.

J. LYNCH& CO.
flLDING. Dry 6oods Store. Main Street.

>r Home Seekers
id Investors ^ ^

A rapidly growing list of valuable proper¬ty enables us to satisfy tlie dlverslded wantsof those desiring houses as well as those outhe lookout for protlt-paylng Investments.
KOU SALE.Five lots, bounded by Chest¬nut, Mechanic and Lee streets, in tha heartof desirable residence section of city, includ¬ing the handsome and commodious 1,1-roomhouse, with'all modern conveniences and

spacious (frounds on corner of Chestnut andMechanic streets. We offer the propeityfor sale now at a very low tlk'ure. An oppor»tunlty. Call for particulars.FOR SALE.Fine house on Chestnutstreet, between Pike and Mulberry, 8 roomsbath and pantry, lot 45x131 feet. Thishouse situated In unsurpassed residence sec¬tion It tines cheap for.xash.FOIl SALE.0 room house, Broad OaksII street, 3 minutes walk from schoolhouse and church, lot 00x130 feet. An op¬portunity for those seeking a comfortablehome.
FOR SALE."7 lots in fiuckhannon, goodresidence sites, twenty minutes walk rrom /In-art, of city. $100 to $275 each.
WANTED.We have client who wants to\Hiy dwelling in a deslrahle seel Ion of thecity. We would be pleased to have partiesowning such properties list them Willi us.WANTED.We have also client who

wants a good lot In Broad Oaks We wouldbe glad to haue party owning such propertylist it with us.
FOIl SALE.Lot No. 17 In the.K M. Wineaddition to Clarksburg, 35x152 feet. $440.00cash. A bargain.
FOR RENT.Two rooms on Mechanicstreet, nicely furnished, hot and cola water.$10 per month each.
FOR RENT.One large office in Lyuclibuilding op Court street, handsomyly f ur-ilishwJ, centrally 'ocated.

COTTR-ELL & HOPKINS
Real Estate and Insurance,

214 COURT STKEET.

NOTICE!
lies of Clarksburg!
.We hep to Inform tlic Ladies of
]ksbur(r that, the Clarksburg I11-
[raent, Company has opened up

and is ready to sell Ladles'
>ts. Skirts, Suits, etc., on easy
Inents. We do not charge lnstall-
|t prices, as other installment

do. Wishing to have all our
mstoroers hack airain, and also new
we can assure them good Lreat-

Fnt, we are, Yours Truly, '

ilarksburg Installment Co.,
st. Opposite Walker House

Before the
Rush Begins.

New fall suitings and Over-
t materials are all in.
ny very, handsome and
Elusive patterns among them
quite modest prices.
\nd now. before, the rush
jins and while the new fab-
s are all here is the ^best
le to leave your measure.

Bettor facllltios than ever for
clcunluflr and presalnjr.

ie GLARKSBURG
TAILORING GO.

Harry R. Smith.
tiers UuUdlnc, 227 Main Street,

CLARKSBOUG, W. VA.

Moved to

Boughner Block

Owing to the Are In the IlnfT block
F Iflay night the Clifford-Osborn Un¬
dertaking Company have moved to the
room in the Boughner block on Fourth
street, formerly occupied by. Neir's
bicycle store. dec i)

It you need any harness for you-teams.no matter of what kind, youwill find it always on hand at Reynolds, Main street. He keeps an up-to-date harness establishment. 8-30tf

cfarrr'4*.,. ¦

THE DIFFERENCE
between gobd and bad laundering.
Work done here Is fi*ee from the de¬

fects which are so numerous In ordin¬
ary washing. Button holes are not
torn open, collar binds stretched out
of shape, collars and culls sei. out
with saw cdjtes, nor are shlrtssc -ched
or made tfto blue. tOur work Is remarkable for its eau-
tiful and uniform appearance. The
tinish is unsurpassed.

Claiksburg Steam Laundry

!. \'J- [Original.]
Geooral Marakoff, stopping at the

country house of his friend Vladimir
Kobolef. was pacing his room, pausing
now and again to pick up a telegram
O-ins on the table. lYesently one of

tereu'alr WlK> baillib<!en """"loned en-

Captain," said tiie general, "I have
received a message Vrotn the St I'eters-
urg police that a member of the

t»olden Circle, a nlhlUst club, has set

Mh£7, tl,C C"1""" f°r tbc PurPose of
kUlIng the czar, who i. Journeying In
his carriage between the town of J
and the city or Moscow. Uufortunate-
'} there Is no telegraph line along the
route over which he moves, and one can
only reach Iilm by courier. Hide to
Mm and war., him of the dangerthreatening him."

fc r

"Yes, general."
"If you full-Siberia. If you succeed

-anything yon wish."

r-'1.'1*. yoallK D""> hurried out. while
Ivobolef. who had overheard the con-

daughle"- ¦h"tWd <0 tUe rooul of

"Vera." he said. "Captain Alexis
\ ronsky is about to set out to warn the
czar of an attempt to assassinate him.
I shall contrive to send you with him
that you-may delay him."
.J--'- uud caught at a chair for
support.
Kobolef glanced uneasily at the girl

and hurried away to the stables, where

Ing
% ronsky In the act of mount-

"Where go you, captain?"
"How do I proceed In order to strike

the road from SI to Moscow?"
I cannot direct you. hut I can send

some one with you to show you No

daughter."kn°W>l tb° r°UU'

saddled!'4'* VCr"'" hor8e to be

"Oh. Vera." said Vronsky as they
1?,r?"e 8l"'-' by s,de' "" hat liappl
uess to have you with me! I must reach
my goal In time or spend my life
prisoner In Siberia."

,rAn, expression of agony passed over
> era s face.

''It' you know wl'y I nil with you?
Father sent me to delaj* you."

man
nailllBt!" "claimed the young

i

' 'V"?- !" "lo Prl,lc|Ple Is weaker than

ifVd°cl.V.ug you.rC8SL'd l° y0U ,n8t-d

,in^°wlcf' UOt conte,,t w»h sending his
daughter to thwart Vronsky's effort,

' °"c °f his tenants, Ivanovlch, a
dewted nihilist, to follow and shoot

t «AS Vcru spoke tbe '"at

,tb°y he,lT<1 lvanovlch'8 horse's
n K tllc rond behind them.

Hide on." said Vern, "for your life."
Vronsky hastily drew her toward

Win. pressed a kiss on her lips and
dashed forward. Vera rode back and
met Ivanovlch.

'17he.f.ricr!" "be said. "Who sent
were you to do?"

^Klli the courier If possible."
him''' *atller dlrect,Kl me to delay

"Ves, and for fear you would not suc¬
ceed I was to shoot him. 1 know you
have been trying to decoy 1dm. for 1
just saw him kiss you. That kiss saved
him. I could not shoot without hitting
you."
"Uow unfortunate! I tell you what

to do. Kemaln hero while 1 ride on. By
promising him another kiss I may he
able to delay him. When 1 use this dog
Whistle, ride forward, and I will take
care not to be in the way."
The man was pursundod. and Vera

rode on. Vronsky had meanwhile
pressed his horse to his utmost, and
V era did not overtake him till she had
ridden for more than a mile, and then
*ou!y because he had met with an acci¬
dent She found him standing in the
road beside his horse, who had gone
lame. Meanwhile Ivanovlch, instead of
¦waiting, was riding forward, indeed,
they could hear the sound of his horse's
hoofs.
"Take my horse," said Vera.
"One oiore kiss."
"May it save your Ufe as the last

did."
With a quick embrace Vrousky

sprang to Vera's horse, mounted and
dashed.away. In another moment the
man fellowlug rode up.
"Tliere'lt is again," he said. "I Just

enme In sight of him and was about to
shoot him when he kissed you."
"Give me your horse -quick and take

mine. It Is fleeter than yours. Catch
him."
Ivanovlch Jumped from his horse.
"Hold my foot while I mount."
In another moment Vera was riding

away on Ivanovlch's horse, while he
ran to Vronsky's and, having mounted,
discovered £hat the horse was lama
Vera Joined Vronsky, and they met
with no more delay till they reached avillage where fresh horses had been
ordered for the czar, and soon after he
appeared with his suit Vronsky gavethe warning, and measures were taken
for thwarting the assassin.
"And now, your majesty// said

Vronsky, "I wish to coinmeud to yournotice this girl, who was sent out to
delay me and instead delayed a man
who followed to shoot me."
"What can I do for you?" asked the

czar of Vera.
"Notbiug. My associates will find

means to kill me."
"Come with me. I will appoint yon

to service with the empress, and yonshall live as we live. In the midst of
guards."
Vrousky was made an ald-de-camp

on the staff of the emperor, and he and
Vera were married. Vera's father wan
arrested for bis part in the*plot against
the czar and sentenced to death. Ho
was pardoned on condition that the
Golden Cli cle refrain frora any attempt
to punish, nis daughter.

MAUY ALICE BKBBSFORD.

A WOMAN DEPOSITOR.
She Got Her Money, and Got It, Too.

the Way She Wanted It.
"One day during the busy season,wUqo every moment was precious.*'

said a bank teller, "a woman present¬ed her passbook and asked to have
ber money, which amounted to $000.
"I always endeavor to save needless

work, and, thinking that she intended
making a payment to some one who
would only redeposlt tbe money, I
asked her if she intended handing all
tbe money over to one person; if so a
check marked 'good' would answer her
purpose as well as the cash, besides
saving, labor.
"Crushing me with one disdainful

look, she replied:
"'I wish the money.'
.The money was duly handed out In

ten dollar bills. After spending some
fifteen anxious minutes in her efforts
to count the money, all the while lick-
Ins her fingers regularly, she handed
It bnek to me, all mixed up, with the
remark:

" '1 wish to leave this with you
again; I just wanted to see if it was
all here.' jThe following year the operation was
repeated, but I was ready for her.
The next time I handed bur six one
hundred dollar bills. Much to ray con¬
fusion and complete discomfiture, she
returned them, saying, 4I want those
tens 1 left you.'
"She got them.".Philadelphia Times.

now the Anclcnta Moved Stone.
An unfinished obelisk found In a

quarry at.Syeue showed how the an¬
cients separated these Immense mono¬
liths from tbe native rock. A groove
marking the boundary of the stone
contained a number of boles into which
wooden wedges were firmly driven
The groove was then filled with water,
and tbe swelled wedges cracked the
granite the whole length of the groove.
The detached block was then pushed
forward upon rollers made from palm
trees to a large timber raft on the edge
of the Nile, where it remained until
the next Inundation floated the raft to
the city where the obelisk was to be
sot up.
Thousands of hands then pushed It

on rollers up an inclined plane to the
front of the temple, where it was to
stand. The pedestal had previously
been placed in position, and a firm
causeway of sand covered with planks
led to the top of it. Then by means of
rollers, levers and ropes mnde of date
palm the obelisk was graduully hoisted
into an upright position. In no case
has an obelisk been found to be out of
the true perpendicular.

WTiIte Men In Slavery.
Slavery is so connected in the popu¬

lar mind with the dusky hue of the
African that it seems hard to believe
that only about 100 years ago white
men could be sold Into slavery in New
York. It ft-ose through applying the
redemption idea to poor Immigrants
and obtained equally in all tbe coun¬
tries of the United Kingdom. A man
in England, wishing to come to Amer¬
ica, would go to the correspondent of
some American house and for a cer¬
tain sum of money sell himself for a
period of from one to three years, as
the case might be. Taking the money
so raised, he would pay his passage andihat of his family tq this country. Im¬
mediately upon his arrival in New
York his "time" would be put up at
auction and himself sold to work for
the stipulated period before he could
be considered a free man. Many men
who afterward rose to great promi¬
nence came to this country under these
distressing conditions.

To Match HIm Match.
An Englishman was In a smoking

compartment of a city train a little
while back, and at a certain station
a German entered the carriage and
took his seat opposite blm. When the
train bad started, the foreigner, notic¬
ing the other's cigar, inquired if he
could give him one.
The Englishman, astonished at the

request, reluctantly pulled out his case
and saw with disgust the other select
the best he could tind and take a match
from bis pocket and light it. After
taking a few puffs with evident enjoy¬
ment, the German, beaming at his
companion thrdugb his spectacles, af¬
fably continued:
"I vould not haf droubled you, but 1

bad a match in meln bogglt und I did
not know vat to do tnlt It.".Chums.

A Severe Critic.
A Belf conscious and egotistical

young clergyman was "supplying" the
pulpit of a country church. After the
service, says the New York Evening
Post, be asked one of the deacons, a

grizzled, plain spoken man, what he
thought of "this morning's effort."
"Waal," answered the old man slow¬

ly. ..I'll tell ye; I'll tell ye in a kind o'
parable. It reminded me of Sim Peck's
fust deer hunt, when he was green.
He follered the deer's tracks^all right,
but be follered 'em all day in the
.Wrong direction."

Rcmovlnc Temptation.
Mother.Gracious! Stop that noise

up there. Willie, didn't 1 tell you not
to'pull that cat's tall again?
Willie.I ain't pullln' It, ma.
Mother.You must be, or the cat

wouldn't scream so.
Willie.No, I ain't. I'm Jest cuttln*

its tail off short so I can't pull it any
more..Philadelphia Press.

Wo Real Grievance.
Young Wife (with a pout).So 1 am

a "bird," nm I? You used to say I
was an angel.
Young Husband.Well. I still give

you credlt for having wings, don't I?.
Chicago Tribune.

The flrst European city to roach the
million In population was-Rome (flrst
century A. D>: then came London
(1801), then Paris (1851).

Every one at the Beaeonsfield Inn
bad begun to talk about it This did
not make Jim Paxton feel any more
cheerful. To be outwitted at every
turn by a lynx eyed and ludefatlgable
chaperon was bad euough, but to real¬
ize that all the boarders at the sum¬
mer hotel were enjoying the game was
adding Insult to injury.
Up to the third Saturday in JulyMrs. Davidson had been an ideal chap¬

eron. She averaged three headaches a
week, and these demanded seclusion In
her darkened room. During the hopsshe chatted contentedly with other
dowagers in supreme indifference to
the fact that her charge, Eleanor Mont¬
gomery, was sitting out every other
"oxtra" on ihe dim and shadowy porch.
She declared that one chaperon on a
sailing party was sufficient; so, as
young Mrs. Baldwin never got seasick,
while Mrs. Davidson invariably suc¬
cumbed to the uncomfortable sensa¬
tion, the gay little bride went with the
young people on the Bonnie Belle, and
Mrs. Davidson read the latest problem
novel on the hotel porch.
But on the night of the third Satur¬

day In July Mrs. Davidson underwent
a curious change. Vigilance was
stamped upon her usually placid fea¬
tures, and she watched Eleanor as if
she expected the girl to be kidnaped
and held for a ransom. Simultaneous¬
ly with the appearance of these symp¬
toms Jim Paxton, Joyfully anticipating
three weeks of Eleanor's' society, ar
rived at the Inlet.
Eleanor, clad in a fetching frock of

white mohair, with a spreading collar
of deep blue that opened to show her
graceful throat, was on the porch when
the wagonette drove up from the sta¬
tion. The other girls, whose elaborate
but diaphanous gowns had yielded to
the Inexorable sea air, looked limp and
colorless beside Eleanor. Jim Paxton
recalled with a certain pride of posses¬
sion that he had never seen her when
she was not well dressed. He could
imagine her In lustrous velvet presid-
Ing over his dinner table, with the old
Paxton plate nnd the damask that the
Paxtons had for years imported from a
certain Dublin firm.
After he had greeted her, and inci¬

dentally and perforce a number of oth¬
er people of no consequence whatever
from his point of view, he retired to his
room. The first thing he did was to
take from his grip a small package
wrapped in heavy white paper. Next
came tissue paper of faintest blue,
then a deep blue case. Just the color
of Eleanor's eyes, and last n stone that
blazed against its nest of satin like a
comet In a starless heaven.

"It's nervy, sure enough, to bring
this down," he said, turning the ring
to the light. "But I don't believe she's

been blind all winter, and she's not tbe
sort to load a fellow on." He laid tbe
Jewel case on tbe dressing table and
beside it seven photographs of Eleanor
and a thick bunch of letters. They
seemed to Justify the purchase of the
ring. Then he dressed for the evening,
slipping the ring into his pocket, with
the thougt-t, "I'll have this on her fin¬
ger before forty-eight hours have
passed."
But hp had not reckoned on Mrs.

Davidson. Before half of the forty-
eight hours had passed he realized tbat
something had come between him and
the girl of his heart. Before the given
term had expired he realized tbat the
something was Eleanor's chaperon.
Then he sat down calmlynnd took
account of stock. Eligible good
family. Exclusive? Not so much so.
No blot on the scutcheon that he knew
of. Rich? Yes, much better off than
the Montgomerys and Tn a conserva¬
tive way. Rather good looking; well
dressed always; belonged to the req¬
uisite number of clubs of the requisite
standing; could lead a german; was a
fairly good whip; never had been rec¬
ognized as a bore. Great heaveus!
What did the woman expect of her
niece's fiance?
For how could he know that years

before his rich old bachelor uncle had
trlfied with tbe heart of Winnie Blake-
ly, now Mrs. Prescott Davidson? How
could "he know the bitterness with
which the sensitive girl had watcheu
the illusions of her first love affair fall
like a mist at her feet? She had known
so little and he so much.
Mrs. Davidson had been abroad dur^

lug the winter and knew

mthe growing attachment between her
niece and young Paxton. but from the
moment of his arrival she devott^l her-
self to foiling bis every effort
ulone with Kiev nor. Her heada totes -sj
mysteriously disappeared She nssdiffi^
ed an interest in sailing that wis ;.^j
gently supported by a newfangled cure I
for seasickness. At the hops shtf no .*«

longer chatted in the dowagers' cot> *

uer, but bor eyes watched Eleanor's
every movement. Clambakes became--a
source of delight, and her capacity for
long walks discouraged the resourceful-
Jimmy.
Two weeks were almost gone, and

the ring still lay in his pocket. lie was
sitting on the pier. talkAun .with Jean
Brown, Eleanor's most xnunfKte friend.
There was a twiukle in Jean's eyes,
and, taking courage, he pocred his
trouble in her sympathetic cars, tinally
working himself up Into a fine ary.
"Diplomacy, diplomacy/* ur^eJ Jean

when he stopped at last," 6t;ly, how¬
ever, from lack of breath. "You're go¬
ing on tho wheeling trip to the Point
tomorrow, aren't you?"
"Yes, but Mrs. Davidson even, ridea

a wheel."
"Well. I'm going down to the village

now. 1 bel'eve 1 can find a euro for
her wheeling fad. Personally 1 think
it's bad form for a woman of her ago
to ride, even to protect her ufece.
Good by."
Jean went away smiling, and Jim

felt strangely comforted. That night
when they met In the dim corridor
Jean slipped something into h!s hand.
It was a gray cube and it felt like
pasteboard. He glauced at her curi¬
ously.
"The antidote for an overdose of

chaperon. I'll leave the rest to you." Jf
When the bicyclers started out the

next morning, something was wrong
with Eleanor's wheel. With commend¬
able patience Jim tinkered at it. while
Mrs. Davidson, looking rcmarl.ably
natty in her English made salt,
watched the rest of the party steadily
growing dimmer down the firm beach
road.
At last the trio started, and at the

first smooth stretch of road Jimmy of¬
fered Eleanor :i "box of the best" if
sh.-'d beat him to the party now round-
In;: the cliffs. She was off like the
wind, never looking back to see
whether Jimmy was gaining on b-r.
Once she thought she heard a fern:;, e
Bcream not unlike Mrs. Davidson a,
but she did not dare to look back.
When she dashed into the merry

group at the Point there was a chorus
of questions. "Where Is dear Mrs.
Davidson?" And Jimmy Paxton, tear¬
ing breathlessly after her, explained
shamelessly that Mrs. Davidson's tire
had been punctured at the first bend in
the road and she'd decided to go back.
When the raxton-Montgomery wed¬

ding occurred, the groom did the un¬
conventional thing. He presented the
maid of honor with a souvenir of the
occasion, for, as he explained:
"Jean, you gave me a five cent box

of tacks once, beside which this inev~
sly sunburst pales into insignificance."

A Story* of Jolm Rmxlolpli.
The Philadelphia Times tells a good

story of Jolm Randolph, that descend¬
ant of Pocahontas who figured «o bril¬
liantly in congress as a representative-
of Virginia. He was once acco.« -d on
the piazza of a hotel by a young blade-
who had been boasting of his acquaint¬
ance with Randolph and who thought
he could bluff thu Virginian into speak¬
ing to him before the admiring guestf*
of the hostelry. lie planted himself"
before Randolph and saluted him withr

.'(^ood morning, senator!"
"Morning!" replied Randolph with¬

out the faintest sign of recognition.
'Tine day, senator."
"A fact apparent to everybody, slrr*"

came from the Virginian.
"Er what is going on, senator?'*"

persisted the cad. Hushing under the
rebuffs of the senator.

"I am. sir."
Wild with indignation, the aceoster

made a detour, met Randolph face toi
face on another part of the porch and,
planting himself tlrmly in the way, de¬
clared:
"I never turn out for any low. mean,

sneaking, contemptible pnppy!"
"1 always do," said Randolph mildly

as he stepped to one sid<* uud continr.
ued his promenade. 1

Mounrt'n Requiem.
One night came a stranger, knocking

at Mozart's door, and commanded:
"Write me a mass for the dead."
"Surely my hour Is almost come,"

said the musician. "I must write."
And agaiu came the stranger in the

night and asked:
"Is the mass for the dead ready for

the playing?"
The tension of toil was tightened.

The Harmonies, filled with such rap¬
ture as only Immortal spirits kuow» did
their utmost. The musician lay dead^
with the requiem mass in his hand.
The next night came the stranger,,

querying:
"Is the mass for the deftd complete?*"
In the wonder and majesty of th»

stars the seven Harmonies went their
way. Their light left a quiver of light
like that a burning meteor streaks
across the affrighted sky." The soul of
Wolfgang Amadens Mozart winged
back to tho place of souls, and the
body was tumbled Into a pauper's
grave.a grave In which two others
rested, very humble and much ^yornwith toll. No stone marks
The place has been forgotten..
W. Peattie In Atlantic.

UnapprecIntivL
"I think, my dear.^iali

mother fos the
piano and let a fej
cape, "we
tp have, her

*fa


